
, Lift off "Corns!
Doesn't hurt a bit and Freezone1

, ;, costs only .a few cents.

,! pfosy lawyer's setting forth of certain
! primary legal - principlesj-'brok- e in
i; wlthr-'- f 'PasS' on, to. your argument,
C.Iirothev grmpkips, You . may take it

for granted that the court knows a
j little something of law."

'- - The whole " by - thisi country knows
"Win. r!AiVr TTrVir Hoc- - pn

time that the reason for the high
(. 'cost "of living is largely in the tolls

TVtl FARMERS Tim
TOFARMERS

taken by the handlers
those who stand along the 'ro.act lead-
ing from consumer to producer and
snatch off something' - from ". the load
every time they can get their- grab-hoo- ks

Into it. That's where most of
the difference, between the .farmers'" 82
cents and tWe R estaurant keeper's $11
went. '

The farmer' Sold .to a', traveling. buyer
who sold to a commission man and
made a profit The jobber sold to the
retailer-t-arr- d made a profit. The re-
tailer sold to 'the restaurant' keeper
and made a profit. The- restaurant
keeper cooked it and" served it in a
decorated and . dining
room, With spo t!ss ; napery and glis-
tening tableware and made a profit:

X eye to the future is
building on solid rock. That
explains why so many good
dealers handle Firestone
Gray Sidewall Tires.

To you it means reliable
dealer service in addition to
unequaled tire mileage,'
which takes much of the
worry and .expense out. of
'car upkeep.".

The best tire dealer in your
locality is a Firestone dealer.
Get acquainted with him.

''Profit?" he retorted. "I , drew six.
hundred dollars from the bank to make
up the deficit!"
- I ' have ' another neighbor, a "smalt"
farmer," with perhaps $5,000 invested
in farm, buildings, tools," teams, stock,

Tnartitnery.'-etc- : - one malt
from April 1st to Jan. 1st at $2 a day.
Also a little extra help In the hurry "of
haying and harvesting. He has to buy
a hundred dollars' wdrth or so of ma-
nure or fertilizer every year. Beyond
that, his farm ts practically

Last year,-thoug- h he worked
steadily himself, often as much as
fourteen, never less than eight hoursa day. after paying wages and buying
manure and seeds., he has left less
than (six hundred dollars to pay taxes,
and insurance, and repairs, and depre-
ciation, and interest, and his own
wages, and take care of "overhead"
and make a profit! But for the fact
that he raised all his own horse and
cattle and hog and hen feed, his own
wheat to make"-hl-s own flour, his own
vegetables, his own eggs and milk andbutter, etc., so that he had to buy al-
most nothing for domestic needs, he
wouldn't have made enough to pay
taxes and insurance. N-

Now here are three farmers, two of
whom I know personally and one who
"is testifying under oath.- - representing
big farms and little farms, in. vilelyseparate parts of the country, .eachone of whom works as hard and longer
hours than any trolleyman or railroadmen or factory employe or miner, not
one of whom earned a penny of wages
for his work, after taking care of pri-
mary and first essential charges. They
all "worked for nothing and boardedthemselves." - ,

Mr. Cassard I never heard of hefnr

REVELATIONS WHICH NEED NOT BE ARGUED

and the hinterland of Trieste to his
satisfaction, .Of .course, he must at-
tend to those matters whieh he re-
gards as of highest importance first.

Before one of "the dozen or nabre' in-
vestigating committees at the eapitol
recently appeared various Washington
retailers,' several of whom testified to

Written Specially for The Bulletin,
rerhaps you've seen the story which

has been going the. rounds of the
papers lately; that about live live
farmers who 201 dinner at a Washing-
ton restaurant and paid $11 lor it? If
you haven't happened to notice it, here
is the gist of it:

a profit on: the food, and a profit on
the cook's- - fend waiter's wages, and a
profit on-th- e rent, and a profit on thelaundry bill. Hd a profit , on' his 'dee-- r

orator's charges. -

That there wa" more than honor
able profit- - taking.- - that there was ra-
pacious' . "profiteering" somewherealong "that tortuous and devious, maze
of handling is vindehiable. That 'there
was "profiteering" on the part of the
farmers who got 82 cents for the real
food contained in five husky men's
dinners is incredible 00 the face of
things.

What the country needs is less tlme-an- d
- money-wasti- ng "Investigations"

and more common sense on he part
of its government. It, doesn't cost a"
second's time nor a cent of money to
see a thunderstorm when it gets into
action.' It is perfectly palpable to .thewayfaring man, even though he be
half a fool.

With your fingers! Tou can lift off
any hard corn, soft corn, or corn be-
tween the toes, and the hard skin cal-
luses from bottom of feet.
; Atiny bottle of "Freezone" costs lit-
tle at any drug store; apply a few
drops upon the corn or callus. In-
stantly it stops hurting, thenVshortly
you lift that boXhersome corn or
callus right off, root and all, without
One bit of pain or soreness. Truly!
Xo humbug! .

etc., etcv.; why. then they've got to' pay
somebody else for waiting 011 them, y

It used to be only babies who held
their own fingers in the fire and then
boo-hoo- because it burned.

THE FARMER.

making profits of from J5.000 to J7.000
a year with practically no capital: in-
vested beyond that necessary for the,
day's --turnover. ' Xeitt day L.. D. Cas-sar- d,

a iluirkirk. ' Md.,' farmer, testi-- ,
fied that ; last year from a farm in'
which he has $25,000 invested his In- -'
come was $3.5u0 more than his outgo.'.
This computation allowed nothing for
his own wages, for "overhead,"" or for
the depreciation of buildings and ma-
chinery. -

"-
-Without" knowledge of how mooh

. FRANKLINBut the politicians at Washington
and the opportunists at the state cap

nf farmers, prosperous s farmers
go. all from flic middle west, and all
representing farm organization, were
m Washington on otiit-ia- l business.
They went to a popular restaurant and
had a dinner consisting of beef, pota-
toes, corn, bread and butter, and cof-
fee with cream and sugar. (One of the
farmers is a cattleman, two are wheat
growers: all raise potatoes and sweet
com to an extent sufficient to make
them acquainted with market values.
AI30. two of them have an inside
knowledge of the beet sugar proposi-
tion.

Ha vine eaten and paid for their til
dinner, it occurred to them to figure
up how murh or" that $11 the farmers
pot who raised the beef potatoes,
wheat, corn, milk, cream and beet
Kiisr.

What's yotir jruess, reader? "Oh.
about half."

You're wil.lt try aain. "Well, a
tuarter. anyway."

That's a liu'u- better. I'll give you
third chance, "Good crraeiouw." yousy "they must have ;rr.t a tenth, at

lea st ."
No. dearly beloved, thev didn't get

a tertri. 'ne-tent- h f $11 would be
$1.10. What the farmer sot for the
tnaterial which ' composed .that 111

Most Miles per Dollar

The other two I know to be hard-heade- d,
hard-workin- g, thriftv.. fore-

handed farmers, careful in buying andordinarily shrewd in selling. ,

And yet last year .was popularlv
credited with being a "good year" forfarmers!

And thousands of city people todavactually believe that the greedy, '

grasping, extortionate Potato and cab-
bage growers are getting "rich" off
their city peoples' necessities!
i Why. when I hear of a mob of
strikers, striking for a reduction of
hours already less than we farmers '

work and for an increase of wages al- - t

ready higher than we farmers sret i

when T hear of them howling against
farmers ns "profiteers " I want to go
out back of the barn, kill a, potato
bug and send them some of its' brains ;

to eke out their tor scanty stock!
They-- "don't understand." we are j

told. Perhaps not, but what did Godgive them any brains atall for. un-
less to enable them to understand that

work he did himself and how much he
properly earned, nor of any facts on
which to bape a correct estimate of
"overhead."' there is nothing unfair, or
unusual in allowing 10 per cent, for
depreciation in buildings, tools, teams,
machinery, fences, aiid'sd forth. That
leaves Mr. Cassard 'with even
thousand dollars; to ' pay : his own
wages, take care of the "overhead."
pay Interest on - J2.000 and figure
out a. profitr

If any expert figure-jungle- r in east-
ern Connecticut- - can do it. I suspect
th:tt Mr. Cassard would Jne willing to
pay him something for the job.

Xor is this case of Mr. Cassard's
unique or even uncommon. In truth,
lie was luckier last year than a great

Mrs.' Lv' has returned,
after spending a few-da- in YantiC
with Mrs; Liicy Manning. .

Clifford Huntinstorf Robinson spent
a few days in Pawtucket, R. I., recent;

' 'iy. '

Mrs. totlise Brown of Eastern Point
has been', spending several days with
Mrs. C; W. Grant. -

Mrs.'. May "'poss was a recent Nor-
wich visitor.- - ?

Mr. and Mrs. C. W, Grant recently
entertained ,Mr. and ' Mrs. Sanford
'Meech. and i ison,v' andr .: Mrs. Louise
Browni of-- Eastern-- : Point.

Miss; Florence "Brown ,of Somerville,'is spending a few weeks with Mrs.
Louis Mrs. Arthur Smith

Mrs. , Josephine. Hart and Miss Klizi
abeth Hart have returned, after spend-
ing ten days vrlth Mrs. Archie Lamb.'

Mr. and Mrs, Fred Grow of Somer-
ville have returned., to their home
after spendrngva few weeks with Mr.
and Mrs.1 Louis Smith.- -' :

Schools in town opened September 8,
with the following teachers: Lebanon
Road, Miss Bianehe Smith; Sodom

itals don t seem able to recognize a
thunderhead when they see it or to
know a manifest, apparent, conspicu-
ous and notorious fact when it looms
In their very pathway, .as big as the
Leviathan and as noisy "as a CapronI
airplane. ,..--

Oh, for an hour of "Teddy" Roos-
eveltor some other man in power
who can see a sixty-penn- y spike, and
hit the nail on the head with a sledge
or a "big stick'' or anything which will
do the business! . .

In the meantime, the much grum-
bling and consumer
could help himself a let if he wasn'tquite so nt and helpless
and shaH I say H? lazy. The farm-
er, as a. rule, is ready to meet him
half way. If he won't go that half way-i-

it's too much trouble or if he'd
rather play billiards or go to the ballgame; or if hjs wife had rathen-si- t up-
stairs and read novels than do her
own marketing; or If they're both too
high-tone- d to carry a hunk of beef or
a hag 6f sugar home from the store.

Miss Lighton; Meeting House Hill,
Miss Cunningham; Windham Road,
Miss Mabel iJurr; Pautipaug, Miss
Catherine Holton, Miss Antia Holton;
Pistrict No. 6.
... Rev. Mr. Tate preached an excellent
sermon Sunday morning at the Frank-
lin church. Miss Florence Grow, of
Komerville, sang a solo which was
greatly enjoyed.

Mr and Mrs. C. W. Grant, Miss Ma-
rion Beckwith and Mr. and Mrs. Ev-
erett Chappell, were'rebent visitors at
Mohegan park, Norwich.

many other working farmers. I have

SALEM
Mr. and Mrs. Carl Rogers and fam

ily were cullers in Norwich Town o
Sunday.

The selectmen inspected the road
about town Monday.

The Y. P. S. C. E. meeting Sunda
evening was led by Mrs. Dwight Mar
vin.

Mr. and Mrs. G. J. Murray and sot
Ronald, Air. and Mrs. N. ark an
J. Milton Clark were callers in Sout
Glastonbury Sunday.

J. D. Frascr attended the dalr
show at Springfield the first of tb
week. '

inner wa ju?t .cents.
Later these five farmers had occa-

sion to call ort the president. They
look th.te futures to him and showed
Them. Probably he was interested. I
say "prnba.;:!''." f'r it is Kanl to see
how any ordinarily iiitellieonr human
beina coyltl fa-i- l to be. Perhr.p. some-
time, we may 3"et ftirtlie? evidence
that he w?.. After he Ivis ."raniM
the affairs of Ozei

which is nlairi as a pikestaff and In- - '

controvertible as the multiplication
table? -v :. ..- -

Washington is ful! of "investigating '

committees" who. are - actually turn-- .;
Ming over jsaoh other In- - their search
for "data." So are many of the state
capitals. Scores of unofficial organ- - I

7ttons are taking band In simijar
sleuthing. It makes a plain matTIred.
v Once a judge; listening- - boredly- to a j

one neighbor with twice $2.".000 in- -,

vested in his farm, who tells me that
l;ist venr. after taking out wages paid
hired labor, actual expenses in money
paid out for supplies, repairs, renewals
ef tools, trtxes anA insurance, he has
left "less than 2,800 with which to
support his family, pay his own wages
and take cave of "overhead" and de-
preciation. "How much clean profit
did you make?" 1 asked him.

New Haven. Prof. William Lyon
Phelps is in San ,Antonio. Tex., where
he will address a convention of public
school teachers.

Never judge a man by the opinio
his wife has of him.

f! LflVPail

I ... A M ,By Annette Angert

IMSnr-rf- ttrfffraint ii'rii im

AD" HA.VSLOW was
at the shanty with
the boys, who were
there from force of
habit on their off-da- y.

"Dad" was
there 'because his
years had giveii.
hi:i! an- honorrbie
retirement, an.i ht
couldn't rest up

seamed to think Stivers, was About
ripht. . '' .'. V - .. .

"Stivers divided all humanity into
two classes- fellows who were of
honest reputation because they hadn't
bf erj found out, and known swindlers.

"Naturally, when Colonel Barnleart,
who had come from a Southern state
up" into this country, put in a bill for
ten dollars for two hogs kil.Pd on the
New Wales hill. Stivers went on "the
theory it was a hold-u- p, and proceeded
accordingly. He made a trip over to
the itluce of thf. disaster to ih ligs.
and met a tall, soldierly-lookin- g man
wearing a broad felt hat and giayish
mustache. Stivers hated that kind of
a man. because, as a loyal supporter
of the government by proxy, he just
couldn't abid?. one o' them darned
rebels who sought to tear down the
principles o? our nation, is the way he
put it.

"But Stivers was wise to his job. He
smiled at his ettflmy, rubbed his hands
sorrowfully for the pigs, and said the
matter should receive his very earliest
and most considerate attention, et
cetera. He could use flowery language
when he had to, ttiat man Stivers, and
the Colonel believed every word he
was telling him.

"The claim drifted along six months
or so. when the Colonel wrltted a Very
nice little note, apologizing in humble
terms for the 'presumption,' but doubt-
less the matter of the sudden demise
of those porkers had been overlooked,
Mr. Slivers being a very busy wan;
but would he, at his leisure when all
weightier things were out of the way

By guns they're it! What'll I da
netr

"'Yon might try n eecution!' ,

"In the early dawn of they net day,
Terry McNamara was making tho run
of his life "with his old hog to get No.

over the hill. He hadn't the slight-
est intention of stopping at New Wales,
but a pile of ties across the track and
a man standing on tbe track, waving
a red flag, caused him to change his
mind. When he had got all the brakes
on and recognized the man with the
flag as the agent, he started to make
offensive remarks, but he stopped at
nadrlng a double barreled shotgun
close to his head.

" 'What the h '
"'Hands up! Step down! The ofJ-- er

man. too ! Lively vow ! Faces to the
wall! That's right Don't more ! Now,
Sambo, you aad Rastus put the chains
through those big wheols.'

"Colonel Barahart and tho twp nig-gor-a

that work for him on the. farm
bad captured the train. The conduc-
tor came scooting down the platform,
wanting to know. Tho Colonel p'tnted
his gun and mads him join the dead
line, face to the wall. Several of the
passengers piled out en tho platform
and offered the Colonel money if he
would spare their lives. Some of the
women acreamd. and the Colonel
went back to pacify 'em.

"He didn't seem In a hurry- - Anoth-
er train came from the east, but the
engineman saw something was up and
stopped. The agent sent a man west
to flag a train coming from that end.

"When all this news was wired into

please give such attention as the occa-
sion warranted to the claim of Yours
very cordially and sincerely, Coione
Barnhart. x

"Stivers grinned in that death's-hea- d
way he had when he was satis-fle- d

with himself, seized his quill and
a sheet of paper, and 'regretted very
much to inform your honor that jour
claim for two hogs killed on New
Wales hill, in the year of grace i875
or thereabouts n figures and spelled
onf has been annulled by the stattites
herein made and provided to the efi'ect
that such claims must be filed and
prosecuted within six months!

"The next news was from the con-
stable serving notice of suit in Squire
'Tumulty's court.

"'Let 'em sue,' says Mr. Stivers.
'Ha won't bluff me. The old noddle
of a squire will find for him because
they drink oat of the same bottle, and
then I'll appeal to the Circuit Court,
where, a persecuted railroad stands a
show for justice. If they want law.
they can have it.'

"In due course the case came on for
trial, and Stivers was notified, that "

Judgment by defauit had gone against
the railroad; he would be allowed ten
days to appeal by putting up. a. bond
for two hundred dollars.

"It was getting close to the ten flays
when the Colonel strolled quietly
'round to Squire Tumulty's - Justice
shop, squated down on a chair, and
tilted himself comfortably against the
wall.

" "Any news, squire?"

4he general offices, the president or-
dered tho agent to hunt up the con-

stable and have him arrest Colonel
Barnhart for ' stopping the United
States mail,: threatening tho lives of
the crew, and blowing open the epress
safe; to get in as many things as he
oould think of, go some of 'em would
stick eur.

"The agent replied that the consta-
ble was down r the river fishing, and
that Squire Tumulty had appointed
Colonel Barnhart to act;, that the
Colonel had in his inside coat pocket
an execution for 1126.17, and was serv- -
ing it as by the statutes made and pro-
vided. .;'-- ' 'V''.-"- ' .'" '''-- .

Y
"The Squire offered .to telegraph to.

headquarters the .section under which '

he was proceeding, if the railroad '

would stand the tolls.
"The president called Stivers and

showed him the moss thj were la.
While they talked the dispatcher re-
ported No. 23 was blocked oa the east
end with twenty cars of stock, and the
owners were roaring about missing the
market.

" 'Stivers,' said the president, 'what
did you do to that man?"

" 'Nothing. He had two hogs killed
and forgot to bring suit in time.'

" 'I see. You're too far from home.
111 manage this deal now.'

"Bo ho wired in to the agent at New
Wales to settle' the Colonel's claim for
both the hogs and the mole, and to ask
the Colonel if he would please let the
steam cars move along.

" 'He says he won't let go till some- -
body apologizes to him,' replied the

agent.
" 'It's up to you. Stivers," said Qt

president, handing him the message.
"'No, it alnt.' says Stivers; "I'm

fired. I don't like the railroad busi-
ness anyhow.'

"Then, the president walks UP and
down the room to get the mad off, aa
runs this over to New Wales:" 'My dear Colonel, we're all sorry If
we've hurt your feelings. Come
to the city some night and be my
guest. Will give you the time of your
life. Dixie forever!-- JOSEPH SEXTON. President,'

" "Wish you boys a pleasant ionrnei
remarked tho Colonel, In that genial
way of his, as ho grounded arms and
motioned to Terry and the fireman, aad
conductor to break ranks. 'Stop, over
some time when you're not In a hurry,
and out to the farm and
give you some nttrmilk.'

" 'What! ortod Terry, indignantly.
"Tho Colonel slowly let tho aavtata

fall over his beautiful blus ye tas
left one and Torry grinned.

"'Here's "to you and your good
health, Colonel,' says, as he stood tn

aad . made like he was
drinking something out of his cap; 'as'
may ye raise so many hawgs an" ducks
an handy-legge- d mules that tho stsme
injuns ean't get-b- y at all''"And Bill Stivers?" asked aa ss
gineman of 'the new generation.

"Oh, he bought, a farm out on the)
Cloverdale division,' ' replied "Dad,"
"and went to raising thoroughbred
live stock. He made some good sales
now and then, mostly to the railroad."

" 'Nope--non- e, for sure.- - They file ;

hat bond.' -
" 'Lmme aee it,' say the Colonel. -
"The Squire fished it out of a pigeon-

hole and ' handed it over. Then the
.asked, kinder careless:

' "'Know, the men on this bend,
Squire? ?.

,' ':' "'
" 'Nope.' :'.--

" 'Know whether they be wortk two
hundred dollars?' "

' " 'By gum, I don't Do I fcar't
know that?.' : ''".." '"'Turn 10 jrour statutes.' .

"The. Squire fumbled through the
pags until he found Bonds and Ap- -'

peals, and saw where It said he must;
be satisfied of the solvency of the fel- -

' "

lows that .signed bonds. '" 'Gee-?-' cried: the old man. "WImU'II ;

I do? ' - .;

" 'You might send it back and ask
them, to guarantee the bond.' replied
the Colonel, mildly; 'that's one way.'

"And that's the way the Squire did
the next day. The day following he got
a certified checfe for two hundred dol-
lars and the endorsement of the home
banker that he would cash it. or any
amount that might be needed to make
good the appeal. '

"Squire Tumulty communicated
with Colonel Barnhart, who hunfee up
an almanac.

"Case tried and judgment went
against defendant on the 3d of April V
he asked.

"'That's right, Colonel; I got It
right down here on my book.'

"'Approved bond got here 15th 7
"'Yesterday. Yes, that was the 15th.

right any other
plare thm about the yards. The boyn
AV likec "Paci" becat:s( lie was a fine
otc mar., aad never bragijed about low
fcuch more head-wor- k it 100's in run

n eneini in his day than in thr-irs-.

"The Moe had otily boen biiiit a few
yeir?." the vfteran on. "and the
management hari a sort of religious
prejudice against settling claims for
4amags. Ida was to make it

to lirisate a railroad on ac-
count of the expense.

"Over by New "Wales, on the Clover-tfat- e

division, there was the dicjtens of
hiii, aati the boys never tried very

karri to stop for rattle or anything
:c once lhr got started down.
""e had a claim agnt named Bill

Stivers. A tall, raw boned Yankee he
f They said nobedy ever got a

out of him without they took a
cirill and bored. For a farmer 10 sue
lor a cow killed by ihe steam cars
ft'ivers thought was a greater lndig-cit- y

than to walk ou the flag. He took
tl the litigation against the read as
personal insult Funay way of look-

ing at it, according to our notions out
fcere; bat the btg guns of the road
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lj j Stanley started

Hi' 1;

housekeeping ' in
what iick called
"r. dinky - yousg
flat" they felt that
in ail the world
there was no hap-
pier couple than
themselves.

Dick mad'.! a com

over the dainty lovelinessof her'
friend's new .possessions, and enjoyed
it all until she saw Florence's own
boudoir. Then her loyalty to her own' simple little home died, and left her
with a heart full of discontent.

The room was truly lovely. The fur-
niture was of white enamel; the wall
paper a satiny white with a deep bor-
der of softly tinted plak roses inter-weve- n

with an elusive suggestion of
blue. What charmed Emily most was
that the cretonne ovrhaegtss at the
wttdows, the portieres aad the soft,
thickly upholstered - cushions on the
white wicker chairs exactly matched
the border of the-wa- paper.

- The effect was wonderfully pretty.
And it looked so simple and inexpen-
sive that almost at n Emily kegan
mentally planning to do her own reom
in the same "waqr. Her furniture was
white, and the rest would be easy. Of
course, she told-herse- lf; it would cost
a little ex,tra, and Dick wasted her to
economize, but . she - felt so sure that

t pere weald fr&wm "'"r that

strings,, and all unknowingly poor
Dick walked into a veritable hornet's
nest when he regretfully explained that
while he wanted her to be happy, he.
simply could not spend the money.

"Xou know, dear," he said gently,
"that we agreed to do without all these
things' until the business is well
established. Then you shall have as
much and more than Florence. But
it's ottf of the question now."

"Out of the question now!" blazed
Emily. "Everything that I have want-
ed has been out of the question since I
married you! When it comes to buy-
ing a car, or fixing up your old garage
you spend mosey enough, I notice!"

Dick's face went white with anger.
For one single moment he stared in
amazement at his wife, and then turn-
ed and left the room.

If he h'ad argued with her; If he had
eveD reproached her it is more than
likely that Emily would have repented
for her cruel spsech and bagged for-
giveness then and there. But her own
guilty conscience and usJuat anger at

Dick found expression in a stubborn
sullenness which refused all overtures
at reconciliation, and a dreary week
passed with unhappmess and gloom in
the little home where once love and
uaselfishness reigned. Dick seldom
now spent any but absolutely neces-
sary time at home. Every minute was
devoted te his business, ' and Emily
found herself hating it with all the bit-

terness Of which unjust anger Is capa-
ble.

"Emily, when are you going to for-
get this idea and be yourself again?"
Dick asked one evening after a partic-
ularly silent and gloomy dinner.

"When I can have the things I reed,
perhaps I will feci more like myself,"
she snapped.

Dick looked at her with eyes full of
silent reproach. "Sometimes I won-
der, dear,, if you love me at all," he
said wistfully.

"Sometimes I wonder if I do!" she
repeated defiantly. "

An hour later the uckicd words
were brought back to her with awful

vividness. There had been a gasoline
explosion at the garage, and she had
been summoned to what might prove
to be Dick's deathbed. Every hateful
word; every disagreeable action of the
past week flashed through Emily's
mjnd as she knelt by the white hos-
pital bed aod implored the inanimate
figure lying there to speak to her. But
there was no response, noH-di- Dick
regain consciousness during all that
long night.

In the morning there was slight im-
provement. The doctors insisted that
Emily return, to her home; her pres-
ence coukl do no good, they assured
her and she' must keep up her
strength. It was a weary 'l sorrow-
ful girl who stumbled into the little
flat that moriiing. And a sfeo looked
about her simple iittie- - room, vhk-t- i in
spite of its lack of imtorttd cretonnes
was wonderfully pretty and homelike.
Emily wondered how she could have
thought !har anything but Dick's hapr
pineMi mattered.

But --egrets seemed as utterly futile

now as did her frantic resolutions neW-
er to be unkind again if only Dick
cculd get well. ' .

So the day dragged by, and the night;
And another day and night, and ;'
yet another. 'And- then the doctors
pronounced Dick out of danger. .

' Once again Emily knelt by the bed-- : ,

side, but now the blue eyes which wers '

all of Dick's fane Ivft unbaudaEed,- -

smiled a "welcome. 15 tftly's heart wa3 --j
too full for words a nhe s'tppisd herj-- a

rm s about him anil burled her face
In his shoulder. , .

"Dear," hi whispered softly, "whea.'"
I come honift we'll li.ivo'ihst roorr- -

done over. I've planned il ail out.' '

"That room will stay just as it Is,";."
sh eal4 aircw.t. savagely. r "Theie inothing the. world . that matters buC':f-havin-

you and .helping- - you. AntlC"
cretonne is not n "cessary to do either."::;

And in the hospital room there
was a drrp silcr. v.-- as a smooth

' rosy A

cheek was pressed lovingly to lao
dasci one.

she determined to have the room done
over without consulting him, and de-
pend upon the charming effect to justi-
fy her action-- in his eyes.

But the best laid plaits of many a
young housekeeper have been- - 1 oth-less- ly

disarranged fl. visit to the
shops, and so it proved with Emily.
The room could not be done for a pen-
ny less than $50. A wave of bitter dis-
appointment swept over Emily as sue
heard the verdict. Dick would never
consent to her spending the money and
she dare not do it without consulting
htm. Fifty dollars meant a lot in
these days of competition.

Emily's heart had been so set upon
the plan that she found H impossible
to see the matter in a sensible light-Al- l

day she schemed and figured. But
always she was forced to return to the
cold, hard fact that without Dick's co-
operation she could accomplish noth-
ing. And, such is human nature, that
before night she had worked herself
into a splendid case of . indignation
against the tyrant who held the pwse- -

. .... , . -

fortable Hvtag from the automobile
business, but he knew that if they
some day hoped to be independent
they must economize end turn hack
Into the business a goodly percentage
of his eamlcgs. StnV.y entered loyal-
ly info the spirit of things apd gladly
helped. Thee her dearest friend mar-
ried, and simultaneously with the set-
ting up 9t her home ip the little com-- n

unity the happiness of the Stanleys
took tight.

Florence's home was much mere
elaborate than hers, but Emily's gen-
erous nature found no cause for envy

-- t first She exclaimed with dii


